GEFRIN

birmingham


i have got my ticket for the bus to birmingham,
at gate eight but its late so i play on my banjo,
when i see it coming, i give my luggage to the man,
there's a push and a rush.. we all dance a flamenco..

what can i get you on your trip to birmingham,
a coffee or a tea, there'll be a film on video,
i close my eyes and i dream of her,
i'll be there, she'll be there, and we'll dance the flamenco..

you work so hard for nothing,
slow days stare back at you,
at night you dream of someone,
further.. further.. away

i've got my ticket for the bus to birmingham,
its a long way, takes all day..
but i go there because i love her.
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